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—ILDEGERTE~ 
[Continued from page 25.] 

AFTER forwarding his letter to Ildegerte, 
Swend returned to his tent with a lefs burthened 
mind ; and viewing with delight for awhile the 
burnifhed and dazzling armor of h!s warriors, 

“ He vaulted on his charger, ard flew with naked 
fword to the head of his army, The troops received him 
witha joyful fhout.” 

This was the young king’s firft ‘campaign, 
and he was eager for the onfet. A number of 
his braveft warriors encircled hin— 

“« Old Tott brandithed his glittering fword above his 
head with youthful ftrength, and hark! the trumpet’s 
warlike clangor ftruck the ear from each end of the 
troops.” 

The king, inflamed at the fight, panted for 
the engagement, but the veteran Tott knew too 
well the advantage of cool intrepid valor over 
the fury of youthful ardor to fuffer the king to 


attack as yet ; but marched forward 
«¢ Slow and determined like the dark cloud which bears 
the vengeful lightning in its breaft.” 


In the meantime Canfried was not inactive. 
but flew from wing to wing of his army, ex. 
horting his men to perform their duty, and in- 
flaming their avarice by holding out the idea of 
plunder. And now the fight had begun, and 
the Norwegians were forcing their way through 
the retreating ranks of Sweden: Tott and his 
fon Uffo performed prodigies of valor ; Swend 
piled the plain with dead. Canfried in vain at- 
tempted to rally the retreating cowards ; 
adding vigor to hisarm, he, followed by aband 
of rafh youths, hewed his way into the thickeft 
of the battle, until they reached the {pot where 
Swend was dealing death around hin— . 


defpair 





' « Art thou here,” cried Canfried in a veice of thunder, 
thou cradle warrior who haft dared to match thyfeli 
with me? Advanee thou fiery ftripling, nor crouch ia- 
glorious thus beneath the bucklers of thy knights! Ad- 
vance and meet a man.” 

Swend retorted, and rufhed forward to meet 
his foe ; but the knights who followed him wifhed 
to prevent him, and requefted that he would not 
thus put his life in competition with a villain’s, 
defiring him to have one of the baggage-boys 
called, in order to fell the Swedifh monarch with 


a tent-ftaff. Canfried, furious on hearing this 


contumelious language, cried out to his follow- 


ers-~=— ; 
‘: Advance! Advance! revenge this infult offered te ~ - 
your king.” ; 


On which a few hundred fel! on the valiant 


‘knights of Swend confifting of about twenty 


who fold their lives dearly, not ong of whom 
but fell and flew five of his enemy. Swend now 
remained alone, at a confiderable diftance from 
his army. Canfried called out to him to yield, 
Swend anfwered with his {word——-and now a fu- 
rious combat enfued, which for a long tinte con- 
tinued doubtful ; but Canfried at length raif- 
ing his fword to conclude the contention by one 
mortal blow, ‘* Swend perceived an opening 
where the armiets faften to the corflet ;”’ he 
parried the defcending ftroke, and would im- 
ftantly have flain his rival, had not a mifcreant 
from behind ftruck him with a mace upon the 
head. Swend fell from his horfe; an old 
Swedifh knight flew the coward that caufed his 
death ; then bending to the fallen monarch, uo 
clofed his vifor, but 


« P'is features fwam in blood—his eye was broken.” 
Swend uttered a few words and expiged. 
[To be co..tinued.] Vehepe Las 
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PROLOGUE ro HARLEQUIN FREE-MASON. 
[Written by Mr. Mitchell.] 
Spoken by Mrs. Francis ia the charatter of Columbine. 
IT is the fafhion—and it has been long— - 
"When folks write verfe, to moralize the fong: 
And not confin’d to verfe you may fuppefe, 
In tale or fable, ’tis the fame in prote. 
But fince a moral, vice’s antidote, 
Cannot be cramm’d, like phyfic, down the throat ; 
Why may not pantomime partake th’ applaufe, 
And be of fome fmal! ufe to virtue’s caufe ? 
A maid you find, our fcenic fiction done, 
Purfu'd by folly, and by virtue won ; 
And avarice plays here a lofing game— 
Would that the world could ais ays fhew the fame. 
But why confine the {tage to profe or rhyme, 
One half: the world goes on in pantomime :— 
When rich eld Mifers die, their heirs, good lack, 
Pat forrow on their back in decent black. 
As for our beaus, they’re nature's hariequins, 
With taffel’d boots to bide their crooked hhins ; 
Above a faug round cauliflower appears, 
And pads engulph their chins, and prop their-ears. 
A lady now—a dear delicious creature, 
Is often pantomime in drefs and feature : 
‘* Ha! George—what-charming creature’s that ?’’~*¢ that! 
where ?” 
« Acrofs the ftreet—why dam’me, how you flare ! 
«« Is the your fifter?”” ‘* Sifter (cries the other) 


« Gadslife ! fir—where’s your eyes? that’s my grandmro- | 


ther.” 

Love that fo often female iearts beguiles, 
Is far more dangerous when it lurks in fmiles ; 
In nods and leers converfe our belles and beaux, 
And little mafter treads on mifles toes. 

But what have we with Ma/oary to do— ? 
Aye—that is Milla Myfrery to you. 
For my part I proteft I cannot tell 
The Secret that the Brethren keep fo: well : 
I know no more of fecrets, on my life, 
Than every man difclofes to his wife. 
But all mankind fhould brothers be thus far, 
To guide their aétions by jult Rule and Square ; 
Of Truth and Love tomake a perfect joint, 
And let their p/ummet fallon honor’s point. 
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HISTORY or PAULINE pve RIVIERES, 
[a Facr.]} 
(Continued from page 45.} 
“PAULINE, after the departure of her father, refigned 





herfelf wholly to the influence of cffiétion. ‘The count, 
while endeavouring to pour the balm of comfort into her 
wounded heart, was pleafed with the excefs of fenfibiliry 
—Critica] jodge of human nature, be knew that in the mo- 
ment of forrew the heartis more feclingly alive to tender 
fenfations ; and, if the expreflion may be allowed, more 
Porous than in the hour-of feftivity and of joy. In the firft 
flow of grief, he told her not “ the-tale of love ;’’ but his 
attention fo unwearied, his affiduity fo delicate, could not 
fail to produce fentiments of gratitude, of friendihi p— 
A friend thip ‘in ‘worran is‘ fifter to love, 

The lenient, affiafive power ef time, her own enZeavours, 
-and the count’s diligence, at length reftored her to fome de- 
gree of tranquility which received additional ftrength frem 
-her protector’s repeated aflurances ofthe {peedy return of 
her father, 


It was on one of thofe evenings when the wind, as af 


‘unwilling to diflurb the lulling flillnefs and ferenity, fteals 


through the grove in gentle fighs, fearce touching the leaf 
that foftly whifpers refponfive to the breeze, Pauline wag 
tempted to enjoy the univerfal:calm, the count eccompany- 
‘ing her. A bvofum of apathy indeed mutt he poflefs, wl:o 
on fuch am evening feels no inereafe of fweet emotion. It 
‘was not fo with Patline— very fibre of her heart+thrilled 
with delightandharmony. Will it derogate from her vir- 
tee to fay, that, for a moment her father was forgotten? 
Fhe count felt that the time was favourable ; and he was 
refolved that it fhould not efcape him—he difclofed a tale, 
“¢ Joft as the zephyr’s fighs.” It was heard wivhout anger— 
jt was anfwered with a permiflion ef hepe. 


The count had now laid a foundation, on which his fu- 
ture fchemes were to be erected. Next day a letter came 
from De Rivieres to his daughter—replete with the obli- 
gations which the-count bad conterred on him--and with the 
promifes he had received from the minifter, in confequence 
of fo powerful a recommendation, Pauline was in rap- 
ture, andthe count wasnot lefs enchanted ‘with the {miles 
the beftewed on him. ~A hort edyfian month fucceeded ; 
and each day’was now expe&ed to reftore a-beloved fa- 
ther to his daughter’s longing arme. -One tnorning, after 
the expiration ofthe mon th, the count paid his accnftomed 
vifit earlier*than uftal :-his brow was’ clouded—melanché- 
ly was ftrongly marked in-every exprefiive feature. -Paa- 
line beheld the change, and her bofom : panted -with qui- 
vering fear.—‘ Any new intelligence from my father ?” 


' fhe exclaimed in aneager, yet’ tremulous tone of voice— 


«¢ have letters, Pauline, from Paris ;—but’'—*«'Oh ! gite 
them'to:—-- iny father—no accident has happened to 
him !’”’—The count.was filent, but taking from his pocket 
a letter, delivered it. te her trembling hands. For a mo- 
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ment fhe held it, fearful of breaking the feal—a tear fell 
on the fuperfeription. At length, witha Kind of wild im- 
patience, fhe tore it open, ‘Scarce, however, had fhe caft 
her eves on the firlt line, when the fank lifelefS.on the floor. 
Some hours elapfed ere fhe was reftored to reafon and to 
woe. On opening her eyes, fhethrew them round the room, 
—‘« My father !—Oh ! my father in prifon !’—The excla. 
mation produced a return of fainting fits, whichcontinued 
during the remainder ofthe day. Atnight ‘* tired mature’ s 
fweet reftorer”? clofed her eye-lids: and the next morning 
fhe awoke with fomewhat more calmnefs, though with a 
lieart overwheimned in the depth of forrow. 


The count faffered the firft flow of grief to pafs wit hout 
interruption. He then waited on her, in obedience to-her 
own requeft.—Grief, he obferved, had made great ravages 
onhercheeks; but in ftealing thence the rofe, it had left» 
gn the drooping lily, a more fafcinating charm, a ftronger 
expreffion of tendernefs, Pauline began by informing him 
of her determination to fet off inftantly for Paris, in order 
to alleviate the diftreffes of her father by fharing them: 
The count endeavoured firft to perfuade her from her pur- 
pole, by painting the horrors of a prifon in the molt gloo- 
my colours, Pauline fhuddered at the picture ;—but her 
refolution was not weakened. Thecount then informed 
ber, that her father in his letter to him, had commanded 
her not to vifithim, Pauline was farprifed—the wept— fhe 
fighed—but the command ofa father the kept facred. Feel- 
ing an irrefilible impulfe to give full vent to forrow, the 
rofe, and apologizing to the count for leaving him, retir- 
ed to her chamber.—There fhe indulged in all the “ /uxa- 
ey of wee.” Often was the tempted to commit an act of 
difobedience : as often the commands of her father return- 
ed to her recollection with increafed toree, and-made her 
refolve at length not to violate them. Fer two fucceeding 
days the count did not make his appearance—-She thought 
his abfcence extraordinary—fhe felt it unkind. The third 
day his fervant brought a letter front him : it contained 
but this fhort fentence; “ Pauline! the fate of your fa- 
‘* ther is in your hands ;—it is in your power to unbolt his 
“ prifon doors, and to reftore him to liberty and. happi- 
nefs,"——- DE B——.’” 


Pauline read the lines with fenfations of ecftacy, and de. 


fired to fee the count immediately—He came—the prefled 
him to explain himfelf—he obeyed with fome hefitation _ 


—offered to pay her father’s debts ;—but the return he de: 
manded was her perfon. She ftarted with horror atthe 


infamous propofal,—caft a mot indignant frown at the 
count,—but remained filent. His 8 ae foftnefs, his 


wonted delicacy, feemed now to have ranifaed.—With 
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| the moft fapercilicas air, he exclaimed, “ Triumph then, 
madam, in your virtue, fince it keeps a father in prifon ,** 
and immediately walked out of the room. 

Pauline, who had.with difficulty refirained her tears from 
flowing, now gave them copious vent.. Lamentable, in- 
deed, was her fituation ! feparated from an imprifoned 
father, aud convinced that fhe had given her affections to 
an object totally unworthy of them, vet in the miferics 
which her father endured, her own difappointment was 
almoft forgotten, er feemed a trifle © /ight as air.” The 
departing words of the count funk deep into her. heart - 
fhe weighed her owe happinefs with that of her father - 
fhe doubted whether to neglect any means of fetting bim 
free deferved the name of virtue ; and doubt, by the fre- 
quent indulgence of it, was at length reduced to a certainty. 
With amind agitated, diftra&ed, the wrote a fhort billet 
to the count, that fhe was prepared to acquiefce in his pro- 
pofal. He had expected this effect, and therefore was not 
furprifed at it, On the wings of impatience he flew to 
his affi@ed protegee—he found her on her knees—hardeur 
ed-as his heart was, be felt 2 momentary fenfation. of pity. 
—Stifling it, however, he feized the hand of Pauline; 
and poured forth a torrent of grateful acknewledgements. 
She did not anfwer them ; but difengaged her hands, litted: 
them up to heaven—her eyes (treaming with tears---«¢ God 
€ of all!” the fobbedout, “* thou knoweft the purity of my 
‘ intentions :---on my affli@ed head, Oh! therefore lay 
** not the heavy hand of thy difpleafure !”” 

Of what calfous materials muft that man have been com. 
pofed, who cout? have heard this awful appeal onmoved ! 
yet it did not deter the count from.his purpofe: and the 
ruin of the haplefs Pavline was in confequence completed. 
Her father’s. ranfom.thasdearly paid, the infifted on his iat- 
mediate liberation. The count affected an inftant com- 
pliance, andfoon after informed her that the debts of De 
Rivieres were difcharged; but that he intended to remain 
a fhort time-in Paris on bufinefs of importance. This was 
not actually what fhe wifhed: the had expected a letter 
from her father: fie wept, but was obliged to appeat 
contented. 


404 Cre pe —e 


The Planter’s Reafon for his Cruelty ta Bis BreiSren. 
OH ! maffa what make you fo cruel to me? 
Why flave me? Me fader and mudder was free ! 
Why ’tarve me ? Why cuttee de kin off me back? 





Why cufs me? Becaufe, you d-+-n'd rafcal, you're bias’. 


» 


[To be continued.} fa pe | Jf 
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HISTORY or JACK SMITH. 
[Coutinued from page 44.] 
CHAP. ll, 


As when a lion on Numidian plains 
I: compafi’d round hy dogs and clamorous fwains, 
He from his eyes defiance cafls around, 
Roars out, and proudly traverfes the ground, 
Demanding generous combat, docs invite 
The diftant buntsmento aclofer fzht ; 
They fand aloof, and mifive weapons throw, 
But none dare grapple withthe noble foe. 
Bracxkmore’s Extza, 
READER, if fromthe verge of mifery thou halt ever 
found ‘a benefa@or that faved thee from deftruction, thou 
mayeft conceive the grateful ardour that animated the 
poor lad to the fuccourofhisfriend. With uplifted itaff 
be urged his horfe forward. The villains, who before 
had little regarded him, perceived his approach with more 
indignation than alarm. Marder new was determined on, 
and they at once difclarged their piltols; the balls whiz- 
aed arousd ‘his head. The flath and report were me fig- 
nals to the old warrior ;—his droepimg ears rouled at 
the well-known found ; he fnorted for the fight, and, 
like the attracted lightning, flew to the fpot. No longer 
dilatory and flow, he feconded every motiven of his rider, 
and feemed endued with the fame fpirit, The charge was 
dreadful ; full upon the aftenithed trie the centaur rufhed ; 
in vain they avoided the double ftrokes; one flying the 
pawing forefoot reached, while,the breaft of a fecond-re- 
eeived the indignant fpurn from behind ; and in a twink- 
ling two of the wretches fell victims by the fide of th, 
Captain ; the third, who was the principal, leaped over the 
ditch, and rufbing through the hedge, haftened with all his 
fpeed acrofs the fields. The young hero gave himfelf 
no time for thought, but regardlefs of every impediment, 
dathed over hedge and ditch, andinftantly followed. *Ja 
‘wainthe purfued twifted and turned his fteps, and endea- 
~youred to intimidate horfe azd rider: the {pirits ef both 


once roufed, were not foealily to be appalled; yet twice 
‘did the quicknefs of his motion efcape the charge of the 


‘warriors, and twice*in pafling had he {truck the youth vp- 
‘en the leg : egain too, a third time he was avoiding the 
fhock, when Vengeance, who unwillingly faw fo great a 


villain unpunifhed, alighted upon the top of the young he- . 


ro’s cudgel, and with more than common fury urged hi 
weapon forward ; it encountered the hand which held the 


brandithed piftol, and ftruck It from the.grafp ; but ftop- . 
yped not here—that part of rhe nofe, which the learned and 
salearned unite in calling the bridge, next felt its force. | 
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The thock too great for fimple nature to fuftain; it fhrortk 
back to its parent the face, who in forrow and afflidtio® 
for the injury committed on its favourite, hid itfelf in the 
duft, Victory well pleafed now fhook her filver pinions’ 
and the conqueror, perceiving his laft epponent without 
motion, haftened back to look for his patron and his friend- 
He foon returned to the lane, which was diflant about a 
quarter ofa mile from thefpot where he had overtaken the 
enemy ; but what was his furprife, when neitixer the Cap- 
tain or the two villains were to be feen ! It was nearly 
dark ; the field of combat was hid by the intervening 
hedges, and the latenefs of the evening : no words had 
pafléd between the combatants, or any noife, fave the gal- 
leping of a horse, Again and again did the youth traverfe 
the lane ; repeatedly did he call; not 2 human found bu*® 
his own voice was to be heard. Unaccultomed to the 
ways and manners of men, further than a common poor ® 
houfe can give, he waz at a lofs how to a@: and even had 
he known, he was totally igagrant of his road, and could 
not even form an opinion which way to turn his horfe. 
The blows he had received upon his leg began to give him 
fome pain, and he naturally withed to find fome one, of 
whom he might be able to enquire what he was to do. He 
dreaded the idea of going back to his opponeat, who, whe- 
ther dead or alive, he had.no longer any with to meet . 
and he feared the fight of every man, left he fhould prove 
one of the gang. The dread of being called to account 
for what had lately happened alfo came into his mind, and 
a thoufand confufed thoughts of what might befal him; 
—parith officers, a juftice, and a prifon followed one a- 
nother, and nothing lefs than a gallows terminated the 
fcence. At Jaft he refolved to continue up the lane, the 
way he was going with the Captain, and truft to chance 
for what might afterwards befal him. He had not pro- 
ceeded far from the lane, when the diftant tinkling ofthe 
theep-bells {truck his ears ; twas the only mufic he had 
ever heard, and now was doubly grateful; it feemed as 
the voice of a friend : —not the mariner when firft he fees 
his native lana—nor the wretched prifoner when he hears 
the tidings of his liberty—aot the fcheol-boy, 'when the 
holiday morn arrives—not the country lafs, when fhe en- 
ters the facred church'to de.made an honeft woman of—~— 
not the ancient ‘fport{man, »when the invigorating tally-ho 
nerves his fhrivelled frame—in hhort, nothing. but my heart 





my beloved y when fir :thou fmile upon me, ever 
felt more pleafing-fenfations than thofe that at this mo- 
ment charmed his little breaft. It wasthe only found that 
had not the voice of danger ; aad as he liftenedfor a moment 


he forgot his mafler, his pains, and his dangers, IJnftantlY 
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the-turned his horfe towards the fpot, which lay acrofs the 
downs, feemingly at a diftance ; and as fatt - a Poet 
his leg permitted, which increafed ashe grew co a 1a 
forward. He had arrived within fight of the fold, Ae 
he perceived two inen on horleback coming, somstee We. 
He withed, through natural agitation of stad, aban 
voided tem, which they noticing, made up te him, and 
enquired who he was, and where he was going? The 
ftrange account he gave, did not feem to thefe gentlemen 
fatisfactory ; for in relating the robbery, he bad not mol 
tioned the affray at the fair, and only faid.as he was fol- 
lowing his mafter, they were attacked, &c. Tht oe 
were two farmers returning from the fame fair, fufficient- 
ly in liqaor to have the highelt opinion of themfelves, and 
to be wonderfully clear-fighted. As fuch, they imme. 
diately faw that the horfe was ftolen, and apprehended 
him, incapable and unwilling to refit ; not confidering the 
improbability that a poor boy, about twelve years of age, 
fhould at that time of night be wandering with aitolen 
horfe acrofs the downs. They determined, therefore, to 
take him home as a criminal for the night, intending next 
morning to go before the Jultice. What had fully facistied 
thefe wifeacres, who were brothers, and prevented their 
returning with him to the field where he left his laft anta. 
gonilt, was, that he could not tell the name of his mafler, 
but faidthat he was taken by him from the fair, and did 
notknow. Their houfe was not sbove four miles diftant ; 
one, therefore, took hold of his horfe’s halter, and plac- 
ing him between them, they were foon there. Having 
alighted they conducted him in due form to the ftable, and 
leaving, him to the care of two Jabourers, went to tell their 
wondrous ftory to the females within. The houfe was 
quickly emptied to fee this defperate felon ; and not a fe- 
male (to their credit be it fpoken) that did not, at the firft 
view, call the fapient takers by the deferved appellation of 
fools. ‘“ Ah! John, John,” faid their mother (for they 
lived with a mother and three fifters), ‘* this is one of thy 
drunken fancies ; do let the poor boy go,’’—-‘* Au don’t 
know whiere to go,”’ faid John ;  fays has a mafter ; can't 
tell as his name; take him before Juftice Wills to-mor- 
row, and geta deal of money for it.” —** Why didit thee, 
Tom,’ faid the mother, let thy brother do fo? I thought 
thee hadft known better.”—'* Why, mother,” faid Tom, 
«‘ au has got a goed ftout borfe ; muftauftolen him ; where 
fhould he get a horfe #’—* Don’t you hear, brother,” 
faid one of his fifters, <<’ tis his mafter’s ?” “Au don’t 
know his mafter’s maine ,”” replied the clown; nau, nau, 
“we won't loofe any money for taking him ; and then, be- 
fides, may likely we be raked over the“coals for letting 
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um go: Here Tom and old Will fhall fit up and guard 
him ; and, Bet, you get fome beer and viuctals, and gee 
the boy fome ; won’t ftarve him neither.”—So faying, the 
brethren went in, and the women, knowing that it would 
be in vain to oppofe them, began to get what informati- 
on they could from the boy himfelf ;-in the courfe of which» 
perceiving him leaning againft the wall, and in mach pain, 
and being informed of the blows in his leg, they very hu- 
manely examined it. It was violently bruifed ; but as 
neither the bone was broken, nor the ékin rubbed off, a 
bandage, dipped in vinegar, and braced round, greatly 
took off fromthe pain. As his tale had every appearanc¢ 
of truth, in that it did not vary, they comforted him with 
the hopes of being releafed in the morning, and hearing 
fomething of his mafter ; and aflured him, for the prefeni? 
of a good fupper, and a comfortable bed of clean ftraw. 

The kind females wnade good their words ; and our lit- 
tle hero, after a good meat, foon forgot all his cares in the 
arms of the obliterating Deity. 


[ote continued.| $¥% 
OAR > Pepe pre en 
For the Battimore Weerry Macazine. 
THE COTTAGER No. 1). 

EARLY next morning I haftened tothe refidence of my 
new acquaintance ; he was already up and traverfing the 
wood; 1 faluted him; he fmiled and obferved « you are 
punctual---bat thus it ever is with youth,---novelty is 
their God and curiofity leads them on to worhhip it; but 
come, we will walk and as we proceed I will relave my 
ltory. He bepam as follows .--- 

“Tam, fir, an Englifhman by birth, of affluent and re. 
putable parents, whofe fole heir | was, being an only child. 
I was educated in a manner fuitable to my expectations in 
fociety ; having provided for me private tutors in the 
more abftrufe iciences, as well as polite accomplifhmentrs. 
At an early age I lofta mother, whom I loved with tender- 
nefs, but whole place was ably fupplied by the belt of fa- 
thers. Yet I now think, that the lofs of a mother in ovr. 
youth, ismore lametable than the deceafe of the male pa- 
rent ; for often, what the ftern commands, or fometimes 
foolith weaknefs ofa father cannot accomplith, may b° 
brought about by maternal folicitations and remori{trances ; 
though I cannot here avow that I have aught on the {core 
of inattention to my well-being to accufe my father with- 
He was neither too indulgent nor reftri€tive on my con- 
duct, but ever difated to me with the words of'a friend. 
Accuitomed by fach treatment to confider every man as 
upright, candid and honeft, when J arrived at a proper age 
te mix with the world, I was not aware of the villainies, 
and deceitful appearances with which it abounds ; Llopked 








54 - Tae BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


uponevery man with theeye of fiiendthip ; and thought 
myfeif bound to relieve diftrefs in whatever thape it might 
prefent itfelf to me. I left my father’s manfion, to vifit 
and {tay awhile inthe metropolis (London.) Novice as ] 
was to thedeluflare culfoms of mankind, it was impoffible 
thot I thould aveid falling a prey to the artful and defigning. 
Being known to be the only heir to'a large fortune at the 
death ofimy father, my company was courted by numbers, 
who in general, profeffing a fincere attachment to me, wen 
upon my unfufpecing nature, and led me into innumerable 
fcenes of diffipation,which mot only impaired my health, 
but my purfe alfo, It wasa Jong time e’er I had any idea 
of the intentions of thefe blood{uckers ; and when, at laf 
1 did, through the means of a perfidious friend, gain fome 
infight inco their views, | was much involved in difficulties, 
having fpent all the money I had recieved from my father, 
which was a confiderable fum, and contracted gebts to a 
large amount. In this predicament Charles Villers, my pre- 
tended friend, advifed me to leaye town privately and fly 
to my father, whom, from my reprefegtations of him, he 
faid he had not a doubt would extricate me fromeny pre- 
fent difagreeable fituatiem. I follewed his’ advice, and 
requefted Villers to accompany me, which he did, We 
accordingly, with all the expedition in our power, der 
parted for my paternal refidence, where arriving we were 
well received. 1 poftponed for the prefent, however, 
informing my father of my fituation, and refolved to let 
a day or two elapfe previous to my breaking the {ubje& to 
hin, 
Pt ee ee ee od 
A CARD. 

A FRIEND to juflice and poctical merit, is forry to 
have occafion to requeft A. R. the apparent guthor of a co- 
pyof verfes on the death of a young lady, inferted ia the 
iaft nember of this Magazine, to reftore, through fome 
proper medium, eight fines, of that affecting elegy, to 
their right owner,—beginning at “ Regretted Sufan,” &c, 
as it wasa2 “ regretted firanger,” they were originally 
eompofed for, and inferted in the ‘ Baltimore Intelligen- 
ecr’’ near two yearsago, bya friend to the merits of the 
reali author, who is 4 young Female Mufe. 

€2 How often is the fable of The Daw in borrowed fea- 
thers, realized ! 


os 


A BAPTISMAL SERMON 
will be delivered in the New Ferufalem Kemple 
in this city, on the next Sabbath, (commonly call- 
ed Trinity Sunday) at half paft 10 o’clock, a.m. 
from Matthew 23, chap. 19. 














EFOTZEBUE. 

KOTZEBUE, the celebrated German Dramatiff, wag 
born at Weimar, in Saxony ; a city which has long been 
confidered as the moft refined in Germany, as far as re- 
lates to the manners of the inhabitants. It is at prefent 
famous for its feminary for the edacation ef young men 
of rank, affording the ftudents the double advantage of 
acquiring the moft extenfive eruditien, and of improving 
their manners by a conflant intercourfe with the court of 
the reigning duke, one of the moft polifhed at this time in. 
Europe. Kotzebue’s predileétion for the drama difplayed 


-itfelf while he was very young; for in his youth he not 


only wrote, but performed in feveral private theatres 
though, we believe, he never appeared on any pablis: 
Rage. 

He was educated under the celebrated Profeflor Mu- 
foeus, early betook himfelt to the profeffion of the Jaw, 
which he pra¢tifed with confiderable fuccefs, filling vari- 


| ous eminent ftations, till at length he became Prefident of 


the High College of Jultice in the Province of Livonia, 


_ where, at his leifare moments, he wrote many of his dra- 


matic writings, as well as other mifcelianeous compofiti- 
ons. The cabals of a powerful party in Livonia, who 
envied his fuperior talents, compelled him, after fom® 
years, to refign his profeflional fituation ; when, fortu. 
nately for the admirers of genius and learning, he refolv- 


“ed to deyote himfelf entirely to literary purfuits, and ac- 


cordingly repafled tq the court of Vienna, where he was 
fhortly afterwards appointed Dramatift and Director of 
the Imperial Theatre: an office which he has ever fince 
filled with pleafure to himfelf and the higheft fatisfaGion 
the Emperor, under whom he has been thus honorably to 
employed. 

[Eurepean Magazine, Fuly 1799.] 


ED er DOM 


NEW THEATRE-—Bartimogg 


sicue, or the Daughter, 


On Friday evening, 30th ultime, thig excelent play 
was performed before a crouded audience, For good’ 
fentiments and a nove] kind of humor, this piece falls 
fhort of none of Kotaebuc’s produ étions as yet re. 
prefented on this ftage—with Ade/hert by Mr. Wood, 
no one cauld be diffatisfied ; and nothing could pleafe more 
than the Hans William of Cooper, fave the Jofephine of 
Mrs. Merry. Bernardin Ti/man Totum was quite at home 


| Much credit is due to Mr. Francis for his talle in prepag” 


selentinartins. cat 


_— 





° . . s 
‘every one appeared to receive much fatistaétion as -well a 


“came away, the legiflatures of England and Ireland were 
-engaged in adjufting a general union, Areport reached 
stown by yelterday’s eaftern mail, that Maflena had cap. - 
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sng the Pantomime of Harlequin Free Mafon, from which 


pleafare. Miaiter ilarris was much applauded in the reci-° 
tation of the Grecian Fabulift; and we cannot help noti- 
cing the progrels ine makes (under the tuition of Mr. 
Francis) in dancing, fo that he promifes in time to be of § 
*fential ferviceto the theatre. 
MACBET4, d 
On Moriday night laft, Mr. Cooper gave to a numerous © 
soncourle of {pe@ators, an earnelt of his #razic abilities in 
the reprefentation of Macbers ; through the whole of the 
| ‘ay he fupported the charafter with the utmoft propriety 
as to word and adtion ; but made a particular impreflion 
on the audience ia that fcene where the ghoft of Banquo ap. 
peared at the Banquet, and Macbeth accolts him with— 
‘« What man dare, I dare: ’ 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruffian bear, 
The armed Rhinoceros or the Hircan tyger, = 
Take any fhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble: Or, be alive again, 
And dare meto the defert wih thy fword ; 
If trenrbling Linhabir, then protelt me 
The baby ofa girl. “Hence, horrible thadow! 
Unreal mockery, hence !”” 
Mrs. Merry was inimitable, and performedto admirati 
on ; in fact the whole play was as well done as, perhaps, 
the vifitors of the Baltimore theatre ever witnefled. 


066-4 be Pe 


N E W &, 


A treaty has taken place between Ruffia and Portugal, 4 
‘which, it feems, has given gteat umbrage to the king of 
Spain, in confequence it is reported, that a combined 
French and Spanith army is on‘its march againft the Porta- 
guefe ; this, however is not pofitively confirmed.—Bo. 
maparte has requefted a loan of Amfterdam, but accounts 
from that quarter do not encourage the idea of its being 
fhortly filled. The furety Bonaparte ‘has offered is faid 
tobe, many of the jewels formerly belonging tothe crown 
of France and a quantuty of wood to-be cut in Elanders— | 
Many reports have lately been in circulation of the in. 

tended failing of the Breft fleet ; an Englith fquadron is of 

that harbor waiting for them. ‘When the laft accounts 


i 


tured and killed twenty thoufand Auftrians— this happen- 
ed in feven different battles—perhaps the mail of to-day 
may throw fome light on it. The regiment of Conde has 
been difcharged from’the pay of Ruffia, and will go Into 
that of England. 

. . ‘Khe Prefident of the United States has arrived at the 
city of Wathingtom ; thisis bis Giz% tour to the fouthward. 
Mr. Callender, author of a work entitled “ The Pre/pedt 
before ws” has been arrefted in Virginia under the Sedition 
Law. 


The workmen upon the canal at the I'fle of Dogs, (Eng. ) 
found at the depth of fix feet, a {pur of uncommen dimen- 
fions ; it meafured 18 inches from fhank te fhank ; it was 
quite black, but, on examination, the man who found it 
difcovered it to be-pure gold. Sir Henry Banks purchaf- 
ed it for 35 guineas. A few days afterwards they came 
to a horfe, about the fame depth, ftanding ere& in a per- 
feA ftate.—On being expofed to the air, however, it fell to 
pieces. The conjecture is that it muft have flood there 
fome hundred years. 


A cheff has been fent from: Bengal by a French Phyfician 
to the Mufeum of Natural Hiftory at Paris. It was brought 
from Denmark by the Minifter Gronvelle ; it contained a 
great quantity of infects, 150 of which have not yet been 
defer ibed by any Natoraliit. 


Mr. Fox is engaged in writing the hiftory of England, 
froun the reftoration to the revolution. 


General -Berthier, Bonaparte’s conftant companion of — 
the Army of Referve, ferved in America with the French 
troops during the Jaft war. 


MARRIAGE, 


Marten, on Sunday evening laft, by the reverend Mr. 
Richards, Mr. William Everard, merchant, of this city, to 
Mifi Eliza Ann Mills, daughter of John Mills, efquire, of 
aheflate of New York. 


The editor is forry that the anfwer of **E. QO.” 
to the criticifm of *L.”. did not reach him 
fooner, as previous arrangements rendered it im- 
poflible to infert it this week—it will however po- 
fitively appear in the next number of the Ma- 





| gazine. 
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ve) ae ye ‘ 
The following verfts are calculated to reduce te a juft ra- 
ti9 that ridiculous Rind of compofition fe much in vogue a 


+ . AR. and . 4 -' 2» . hs 
ay ~ the mores: cid poctajters oy fate years, It is ne- 


ceffary te premife that lord Hoppergollop has left his Cook 
at his country manfion, and that fhe is in love with the 
gardner, 


COLD blows the blaft :—the night’s obfcure ; 
‘The manfion’s crazy wainisots crack : 

The fan had junk :—and all the moor, 

Like ev’ry other moor,—was dlack, 


Alone, pale, trembling, near the fire, 
The lovely Molly Dumpling far, 

Much did the fear, and much admire, 
What Thomas, gard’ner, could be at, 


Liftening, her hand fupports her chin: 
Buc, ah! no foot is heard to ftir, 

He comes not from the parden in; 
Nor he, nor littie bobtail cur. 


They cannot come, {weet maid, to thee! 
Flefh, both of cur and man, is grafs ! 
And what's impoffible can’t be ; 

And never, never, comes to pafs ! 


She paces through tbe hall antique, 

To call her Thomas from hi toil ; 

Opes the huge door i— he b.oges creak 3-< 
Becaufe the hinges wand o.}, 


Thrice, on the threfhold of the hall, 

She “<< Thomas” cried, with many a fob ; 
And thriese on Bobtail did the call, 
Exclaiming fweetly— Bob! Bob! Bob |” 


Vain maid! a gard’ner’s corpfe, tis faid, 
In anfwers can but ill fucceed ; 
And, dogs that hear when they are dead 
Art very cunning dogs indeed ! 


Baek throuzh the hall fhe bent her way, 

All, all was folitude around ! 

The candle thed a feeble ray,— 

Though a large mould of four te th’ pound, 


Full clofely to the fire the drew ; 
Adown ber check a fait tear ttole ; 
When, lo ! a coffin out there flew, 
And in her apron burnt a hole! 


Spiders their bafy death-watch tick’d ; 
A certain fign that fate will frown, 


a 





The clumty Kitchen clock, too, click’d ; 
A certain fign it was sot dowm 


More Rrotig and frong her terrors rofe ;— 
Her fhadow did the maid eppal ;— 

She trembled at her lovely nole,— 

Tt look’dfo long againft the wall. 


Up to her chamber, damp and cold, 

She climb’d lord Hoppergoliop’s ftair :-—~ 
Three ftories high, iy dull and old,— 
As great lord's florics olten are. 


All nature now appear’d to paufe ; 

And “ o’er the one half world feem’d dead ;” 
No cartain’d fleep had the ;—becaufe 

She had vo curtains to her bed. 


Liftening fhe lay :—with iron din, 

The clock ftruck twelve; the door flew wide; 
When Thomas grimly glided in, 

With lictle Bobtail by his fide. 


Tall, like the poplar, was his fize ; 
Green, green his waiflcoat was, as lecks ; 
Red, red as beet roots were his eyes ; 
And pale as turnips were his cheeks ! 


Soon as the fpettre the efpied, 
The fear ftruck damfel faigtly faid, 
4s What would my Thomas ?__he replied, 


«* ©! Moll Dumpling ! I am dead.” 


«< Allin the flower of youth IT fell, 

Cut off with bealth’s full bloflom crown'd ; 
1 was not il],—but in a well 

] tumbled backwards and was drown’d. 


« Four fathom deep thy love doth lie; 
His fairhful dog his fate doth thare ; 
We'ere fiends—this is not he and I ; 
We are not here,—for we are there. 


s« Yes;——-two foul water-fiends are we ; 
Maid of the Moor! attend us now ! 

Thy hour’s at hand :—we come tor thee '* 
The litle ficud.cyr faid “ Dow wow !” 


To wind her in her cold prave, 

A Folland theet a maiden likes; 

A fheet’of water thou fhalt have ; 

Such fheetsthere are ia Holland dykes,’”’ 


The fiends approach: the maid did fhrink > 
Switt throuvh the night’s foul air they fpin ; 
They took her co the green well's brink, 


Aad, witha foule. they plump’d her ia. 


AE IIL Fg LOE SPIO me 
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